Every man
for himself
By SUSAN HENDERSON
Push and shove. Poke and bump.
Squeeze through huddles of obstacles
congregating. Six minutes for the relay to
proceed. A door swings open creating a
near-miss. Traffic backs up at the
conjunction of three flows of directions.
The race ceases as time stands still.
Between-class marathons were given the
gun at the start of single-sessions. It was
every man for himself.
It took some getting used to this thing
called single-Sessions. Bringing one set
of school hours for all four grades. After
a few years of independence, family
members were reunited. Older brothers
were weighed down with the
responsibility of carting younger sisters
around in the morning and waiting in the
afternoon to give them a ride home.
One good thing about this single-
session was its effect. It brought us
closer. We were forced to work together,
as a unit. The students became one.
Change. It took some time but proved
successful with a little adjustment and a
little getting used to.
iJhe eldest carpooled the youngest to school for
the first time in a while. Kevin Hayslett gathers his
school books as his sister Kim prepares to depart
for the start of a school day.
A tight squeeze through the mid-part of E and F
mall proved to be the biggest test of the day.
Between-class conglomeration backed up,
increasing the possibility for being tardy to the next
class.?
